KECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYEB
"For heaven's sake, take that porringer off your head, or you don't play Jarvis with me." Taylor, who had come to the theater to view his handiwork, hearing this remark, made his exit from the stage-door, and I ignominiously sought my dressing-room, and there removed the wig of which I had hoped so much, putting on one of the old make. I never repeated the experiment until I came to America. During this engagement Sullivan had trouble, on one occasion, with a person in the audience. The play was "Hamlet," and in a lower private box there sat a gentleman alone, who was not paying the slightest attention to the play, but seemed to be interested in a newspaper which he was assiduously reading. As Sullivan began the soliloquy, "To be or not to be, that is the question," the individual in the private box continued to read his paper. At this Sullivan could stand it no longer, and walking down the stage and addressing the offender, "Sir," he said, "when you have finished reading that paper I will go on, but not until then." 5                     65  by   Mr.   BARRYMORK,
